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PROGRAM 
Brass Quintet Malcolm Arnold 
(b. 1921) 
Sextour 
Allegro vivace 
Andante con moto 
Con brio 
William Ledbetter, trumpet John Maga, trumpet 
Teresa Bennett, horn Scott Pemrick, trombone 
Allegro vivace 
Divertissement 
Finale 
Andrew King, tuba 
Siva, flute Lisa McCullough, oboe 
Francis Poulenc 
(1899-1%3) 
Melissa McPartland, clarinet Cathryn Cummings, horn 
Rebecca McCatty, bassoon Sun-Yun Lee, piano 
Time Cycle Lukas Foss 
(b.1922) 
I. We're Late (Auden) 
IV. 0 Mensch, gib Acht (Nietzsche) 
Martha Sullivan, soprano 
Gary Gorczyca, clarinet Naomi Barron, cello 
Patrick Roulet, percussion Andrew Simpson, piano 
Eric Rombach, conductor 
-Intermission-
String Quartet No. 13 in B-flat major, Op. 130 
Adagio ma non troppo 
Ludwig van Beethoven 
(1770-1827) 
Presto 
Andante con moto ma non troppo 
Allegro assai : Alla danza tedesca 
Cavatina 
Finale: Allegro 
Mark Robertson , violin 
Kira Blumberg, viola 
Timothy Tan, violin 
Ross Beauchamp, cello 
TIME CYCLE 
Texts of the Songs 
I. 
We're Late (W.H. Auden) 
Clocks cannot tell our time of day 
For what event to pray 
Because we have no time, because 
We have no time until 
We know what time we fill, 
Why time is other than time was. 
Nor can our question satisfy 
The answer in the statue's eye: 
Only the living ask whose brow 
May wear the Roman laurel now; 
The dead say only how. 
What happens to the living when we die? 
Death is not understood by death; nor you, nor I. 
One! 
Two! 
Three! 
Four! 
Five! 
Six! 
Seven! 
Eight! 
Nine! 
Ten! 
Eleven! 
Twelve! 
IV. 
"O Mensch, Gibt Acht" 
from Freidrich Nietzsche's 
Thus Spake Zarathustra 
-0 Man! Take heed! 
-What speaks the deep midnight? 
-"I slept, I slept-
-"From deep dream I awoke: 
-"The world is deep, 
-" And deeper than the day. 
-"Deep is its woe--
-"Joy* deeper than heartache . 
-"Woe speaks: begone! 
-"But joy* desires eternity. 
-"Desires deep, deep, eternity." 
"The German word Lust is a composite of lust, pleasure, joy, ecstasy . 
(translated from the German by the composer) 

